'Lieutenant Zabiakin begs to report to Your Excel-
lency that he will have reached the positions assigned to
him within the next half-hour '
The Baron's whip lashed man and mount The horse
shuddered and sprang aside, but the man did not move
a muscle
'Within half an hour/ stormed Ungern, 'within half
an hour! Go and tell your lieutenant that he *
He broke off, turned away, and started walking up and
down again
Sitting his horse motionless, the soldier glanced round
him to make sure nobody was looking, and, with a quick
movement, wiped away the blood that was oozing from
his cut forehead
Ungern came back to him
cWhat are you waiting for? Be off with you, you son-of
a-bitch, you brothel brat!*
A clump of dead boughs stuck out of the snow The
Baron ground them under his heel
'Captain Sudzuki1* he shouted
Tm here, Baron,5 replied a voice close to him Sud-
zuki emerged out of the dark
Close-shaven as usual, reflected the Baron, involun-
tarily He and Laurenz Ungern felt ashamed of his own
beard You ought to smarten yourself up His grand-
mother Wimpffen To Hell with her1 Thinking was a
piece of cowardice
'It's twenty minutes to eleven,' said Sudzuki
A deep ravine, drowned in dark, lay in front of Rezuk-
hin With the ease of long practice, the general made
out the time by his watch In six minutes Behind
him he could hear the horses breathing It was impossible
to see anything, but he could feel their massive presence
behind his back He was an old campaigner
'Forward'' he ordered
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